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were so alike it was impossible to find the smallest dif-
ference. Many important things had passed through
the hands of Rose. He was extremely faithful and
secret, and the King put entire trust in him.

Rose was artful, scheming, adroit, and dangerous.
There are stories without number of himj and I will
relate one or two solely because they characterise him,
and those to whom they also relate.

He had, near Chantilly, a nice house and grounds
that he much liked, and that he often visited. This
little property bordered the estate of M. le Prince, who,
not liking so close a neighbour, wished to get rid of
him. M. le Prince endeavoured to induce Rose to
give up his house and grounds, but all to no effect; and
at last tried to annoy him in various ways into acqui-
escence. Among other of his tricks, he put about four
hundred foxes, old and young, into Rose's park. It
may be imagined what disorder this company made
there, and the surprise of Rose and his servants at an
inexhaustible ant-hill of foxes come in one night!

The worthy fellow, who was anger and vehemence
itself, knew only too well who had treated him thus
scurvily, and straightway went to the King, requesting
to be allowed to ask him rather a rough question. The
King, quite accustomed to him and to his jokes, for he
was pleasant and very witty, demanded what was the
matter.

"What is the matter, Sire?" replied Rose, with a
face all flushed. " Why, I beg you will tell me if we
have two Kings In France?"

"What do you mean?" said the King, surprised,
and flushing in his turn.